The History of King LeAr a 

Kent in Germany, 

Kent. Report is changeable, tis time to looke about 
The powers of the kingdome approch apace. 

6>»r.The arbitrcmenc is like to be bloody, fare you well fir 
Kent .My point and period will be throughly wrought. 

Or wcll.or ill, as this dayes battels fought. 

Enter Edmund, kegan\and their powers. 

Taft . Know of the Duke ifhislall purpofehold'e. 

Or whether fince he is aduil'd by ought 
To change the courfe,he is full of alteration 
And felfe-reprouing.bring his conftant pleafure, 

Reg. Our fillers man is certainly mifcarricd. * 

Baft . Tis to be doubted Madam. 

Eeg.Now fwcet Lord, 

Y ou know the goodnefle I intend vpon you : h 

T ell me truly, bue then fpeake the truth, 

Do you not loue my filler ? 

Baft. I honor’d loue. 

i^.But haue you neucr found my brothers wav 
To the forefended place ? 

Baft, That thought abufes you. * 

Reg. I am doubtfull that you haue beene coniun& 

And bofom’d with hef,as farreas we call hers. 

Baft. No by mine honor Madam. 

'Rpg. I ncuer fhall endure her* 

D eere my Lord be not familiar with her. 

Baft. Bare me not,lhe and the Duke her husband. 

Enter Albany and Conor ill with troupes. 

Gon. I had rather loole the battell 
Then that filler lliould loofen him and me, 
tsllb. Our very louing lifter well be-met. 

For this I heare the Kingls come to his daughter 
With others, whom the rigour of our State 
Forc’d to cryout,,Where I could not behoneft 
I neueryet was valiant: for this bufinelfc 


The Hiftory of King tear* 
t .ouchetb vs, as France inuades our land 
Not bolds theking, with others whom 1 
Moft iuft and heauy caufes make oppote- 

^/?.Sir you fpeake nobly. 

v arrAYi Whv is this real on cl r 
G(w*ConiMne together gainft the enemy. 

For thefe domefticke doore particulars. 

Arc notcoqueftionhecrc. 

V I (hall attend you prefcntly at your Tent. 
ftg.Siftet youlc go with vs ? 

^^moftconuenient^ay^gM^ 

Gon. O ho, I know the Riddle,! Will g . 

Enter Edgar. 

Sdg. If ere your Grace had lpecch with one fo poore, 

Heare me one word. 

Alb. lie ouertakc you.fpeake. 

Edg. Before you fight the battell,ope this Letter, 

If you haue viftory let the trumpet founde 

Fo V r him that brought it, wretched though I feem , , 

lean produce a Champion.that will prooue 
Whatisauouched there. Ifyoumncarry, 
Yourbufineffc ofthe world hath fo an end. 

Fortune loue you. 

Alb . Stay till I haue read the letter* 

Ed?. I was forbid it, 

When time fhall feme let but the Herald cry, ^ 

Enter Edmund* 

The enemy’s in view, draw vp your powers^ ? 
Hard is the gueffe of their grfcat ftrength and forces 
By dilig£t ditcouery jbut your haft is now vrg on yov 
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